
<4>xnify 9 




The Tragedy 

^.Saythen.wfiedoeft thou meane (hall be heir King >■ 
JcW.Euen he that makes her Qjieene,who fhould eHe> / 
SI**. Whatthou ? A ' * 

King J, euen {, what think e you ofitMaddam ? 
<?a.Howcanft thou woe her? eoooe, 

K mg. 1 hat J would learne of you, 

As one that were bell: aquainted with her humor,- . 

£)»,' And wilt thou learne of me ? 

King, Maddana with-all my heart. 

Qiy Send to her by the man that flew her brothers <■ 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue,- 
Edward and Eorke , then happily fhe will wcepe; 
Therefore prelent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to myFather,a handkercheffe fteept in Rutland* blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, . 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a&s : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncl e Ritters , yea and forherfake 
Madeft quicke conueyance with her good Aunt Anne, 
King, Come,come,yemocke me,thisis notthe-way 
To winne your daughter. 

^5. There is no other way, 

Vnefle thoucouldeft put on fome other fliape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King, lnfcrrefaire England s peace by his alliance* 

^5. Which fhe fhallpurcbacewith ftill laftingwarre. ' 
King, Say that the King, which may command, intreacs* 
gu- That at her hands whichthe Kings king forbidf , 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Que«ne. 
^*.To waile the title as her motherdoth. 

K ing , Say I will loue her euerlaftingly. 
gtu But how long fhall that title euer laft ? 

■ /7 AT/^.Sweetly in'orce vnto herfaireliues end, 

Ewr fveqlj£i&£jQu } But how long fairely fhall that title lafl ? 

* ‘ ’ Kjng-So long as heauen and nature lengthens it*- 

1 Qh. So long as hell AnARtchardhkzs -of it. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubiect loue* 
jQ«.But fhe yourfubiedt loths luch Soueraigqty, 
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%in. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. , 

An honeft tale Ipeeds belt being plaincly told* 

Then in plainetermes tell her my louingtale* 
0».Plainc, andnot Honeft is to batlhaftije, 
fm. Maddam yourreafons are too (hallow and too 
a*. G no, my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 
Too&epe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

V Tarpe on it ftill (hall I, till heart-ttrings breake, fi ft 
XiL-Now by my George,my Garter, and my Crowne* ^ 
Qiu Prophan’d , di(honcua,and the third vfurped-. 

Tin. I fweare by nothing. 

6)0. By nothing, for this is no oath, 
flhe George prophan’d ,hath,loft his holy hotiour : 

The Garter blemiflit’ pawn'd his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fweare to be beheued , 

Svvearethen by fomething that thou haft not wrong a. 
Km. Now by the world. 

^.Tis fuli of thy foule wrongs. 

Km. My fathers death. 

‘ft ^5. Thy felfe hath that difhonour a* 

Km. hen by my felfe* , 

j5>*.Thy fe.fe,thy fei fe mifufed* Si . 

Ktn. Why then by God* 

^ptt.Gods-wrong is mod of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him, 

The vrity the King thy brother made, 

Had not bcene broken.nor my brother flaine* 

If thou had ft fear'd to breake an oath by him. 

The impe> iall mettall circling now my brow. 

Had- grac't the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft, 
Thybroken faith had madeaprey foiwormes* 

KimZy the time to come. 

\ hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft, 

Por 1 my felfe haue many tesresto wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Thtchiidren line, whofe parents thou haft fraught ered, 
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